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The Tragedy 

A gtieuous burthen was thy birth to me. 

Tetchy and waiward was thy infancy, 

Thy ichoole-daiesfrightfull, defperate,wild and furious; 
Thy ageconfirmd,proude,fubtile,bloody trecherous. 
What comfortable houre canft thou name. 

That euer graced me in thy company ? 

Kin • Faith none but Hnmyhreys houte, thatcald your 
To breakefoA once forth of my company ? (Grace 
If it be fo grieious in your light. 

Let me march on, and not offend you grace. 

Dut . O heare me fpeake,for I (ball ncueriee thee more, 
Kin. Come, come,you are too bitter. 
r Duti. <Eyt last .thou wilt diebyGodsinft ordinance 
Ere from this u arre theu turne a conquerour 
Or I with griefe and' eistreamo a|js3ft»ll perifli. 

And neuec lookevpbn thy facsta^Sine : 

Therefore take with thee my molt heauy curie. 

Which in the day of batteil tire thee more 
Then all the compleat armour that thou wearft 
My prayers on the aduerle-party. light, 


Wniiper the fpirits of th'ine enemies. 

And promife theririuteeffe’ in victory, '' i 

Bloody thou art, and bloody will be thy end. 

Shame femes thy lifc,and daththy death attend. E xit, 
J^.Though far-more caufe, yet much ieffc Tpirit tocurfc 
Abides in me, I fay amen to alb , 

Kin. Stay MaddamJ mull Ipcake a wofdwith you* 
haueno more fonnes of the royall blood. 

For thee to murther, forimy daughters, Richtrd 
They lhall be praying Nunnes, not weeping Queencs, 
And therefore leuellnot to hit their liues. 

Kin. You haue a daughter ca Id Elizabeth, 

Vertuous and faire, royall and gratious* 

Qu,. And muff fhe die for this ? O let her Hue, 

And lie corrupt her manners, ftaine her beauty, 

Slander my ielfe,as falfe to E Awards bed. 

Throw ouer her the vaile of infamy. 

So fhe may liue vnicard Iron? bleeding flaugbter 


0/ Richard the Third. 

twilkonfeffe ftewu not daughter. 

Kin. Wrono not her birth, fhe is of royall blood. 
q u . To faue her life,ile fay Ihe is not fo. 

%. Her life is onely fafeft m her birth* 
qu. And only in that fafety dyed her brothers. 

X/»*Lce at their births good ftarresare oppofit 
qu.Uo to their Hues bad friends were contrary. 
ffn. All vnauoyded is the doome of deftiny • 

Q».True whenauoyded grace makes dettiny, 
u v babes were deftind to a fairer death, 

Tf arace had bleft thee with a fairer life. 
jS.M.ddam.fothnw 1 in my dangerous attempt 0 -ho- 
As I intend more good to you and yours, (Me acmes. 
Then euer you and yours were by me wrong a. 

0#,Wbat good iscouered with the faccot HeaUvW, 

Tobe difeouered that can do me good. # 

Kin.Thc aduanccment of your children mighty Lady, 
jsL.v p to feme fcaffold, there to loofe their heads* 

■ Xi».No,t© the dignity, and height of honour. 

The height imperiall type of this earths glory* 
jt«* Flatter my forrows with report of it. 

Tell me what Bate, what dignity what honor, 

Canft thou demife to any child of mine. , 

JG«.Euenall I haue, yea and my lelfeana all, 

Will I endow a child of thine. 

So in the Lethe of thy angry foule, 

Thoudrownd the fad remembrance of thole wrongs 
Which thou funnofelf I haue done to thee. . .» 

jK.Be bnefe, leaft thatthe proceffe of thy kmdnelfo 
LalT longer telling then tby kindnefle doo* _ 
iC>#.Then know that from my foule Ilcuemy daught f, 
j9«, My daughters mother thinks it witn her foule. 

Km. What do you thinke ? . 

«>*. That thou doft loue my daughter from thy foule, 
So from thy foule didlfthoii loueher brothers. 

And from my hearts loue,I thanke thee for it. 

-K7».Be not fohafty to confound my meaning, 

I mcanethat with my foule 1 loue thy daughter. 

And meane to make her Qtieene of England. 
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